This it as't (bould bejct mc fee the County : 
I manic go I fay,*nd fetch him hither. 
Now afore God,this rcucren'd holy Frier, 
All our whok Cittic is much bound to him. 

Itil. Nurfc will you goe with me into my Clofct, 
To helpe me fort fiich needfull ornaments, 
As you thinke fit to furnifh mc to morrow? 

Mo. No not till Thurfday.therc's time inough. 

Fa* GoNurfc,gowithher, 
Wcclc to Church to morrow. 

Exeunt Juliet and Nurfi. 
Mo. Wcfhall bc&ortinourprouifion, 
'Tis now neerc night. 

Fa. Tuflh, I will ftirre about, 
And all things fhall be well,l warrant thee wife : 
Go thou to lultet^ helpe to deckevp her, 
He not to bed to night,let me alone : 
He play the hufwife for this once. What ho? 
They are all forth, well I will walke my fclfc 
To Countie /^n^to prepay him vp 
Againft to morrow,my heart is wondrous light, 
Since this fame way-wsrd Gyrle is fo reclaim'd. 

Exeunt Father and Mother* 

Enter Juliet and Nurfe. 
1*1. I thofcatrires are beft,but gentle Nurfc 
I pray thee leauc mc to my fclfc to* night : 
For I haue need of many Oryfons, 
To mouc the heauens to fmile vpon my flatc, 
Which well thou know'ft,is croiTe and full of fin. 

Enter tjtytotheu 
Mo . What arc you bufic ho?nccd you my help > 
Jul. No Madam, we haue curd fuch neceflarics 
As arc bchooucfull for our frace to morrow : 
SopIcafcyoUjIetmenow bcleft alone; v 
And let the Nurfc this night fit vp with you, 
For I am liucjou haue your hands full all, 
In this fo fudden bufineffe* 

Mo. Goodnight. 
Get thec to bed and reft,for thou haft need. Exeunt. 

t*t. Farewell : 
God knowes when we fball mccte againe. 
I haue a faint cold fear^ thrills through my vcines, 
That almoft freezes vp the heatc of fire : 
lie call them backe againe to comfort me* 
Nurfc, what fhould (he do here i 
My difmall Sceane,I needs muft act alone: 
Come ViaJl,what if this mixture do not workcat all? 
Shall I be married then to morrow morning ? 
No, no, this fliall forbid it. Lie thou there, 
What if it be a poyfon which the Frier 
Subtilly hath miniftrcd to haue me dead, 
Lcaft in this marriage hs lliould be diflionour'd, 
Becaufe he married mc before to Romeo ? 
I feare it island yet me thinkes it fhould not, 
For he hath ftill beene tried a holy man. 
How, if when I am laid into the Tombe, 
I wake before the time that Romeo 
Come to redeems me? There's a fearcfull point 2 
Shall I not then be Rifled in the Vault ? 
To whofe foule mouth no healthfome ayrc breaths iffy 
And there die ftrangled ere my Romeo comes. 
Or if I liut^is it not very like, 
The horrible conceit of death and night, 
Together with the terror of the place, 
As m a Vaultc 3 an ancknt receptacle^ 


tit. 


Where for thefe many hundr^eTeTthcTT-- 
Of all «»y buried Aanceftor, arc packt e ° nM 
Where bloody 7>**/r,y« but erll 

S a° ? l y " a * io g> what wkh loathfomc find. 
And fcrikes like Mandrakes tornc out of t t ' 
That i iuing mortalls hcari th 1 the earth, 

O if I wa Ike, Aiall I not be diftraupht 4 
Inuironed with all thefe hidious fcares 
And madly play with my forefathers iovnt, > 
And plucke the mangled Tybalt from hi* tl * 

As (with a club)da(h out my defperat Tr * 
O looke,me thinks I fee my CozL Gho^ 
Seeking out Romeo that did fpit his body ' 
Vpon my Rapiers point : flay Tjbalt^L 
Romeo.Romeo^meo^x^ drinkc : I drinkctoth cc 

Enter Lady of the houfe % and Nurfc. 

Lady. Hold, 
Take thefe keies.and fetch morefpkesNurfc 

Nur. They call for Dates and Quinces in the P a fr 
Enter old Caputet, 

Cap. Come,ftir,ftir,{tir, 
The fecond Cocke hath Crow'd, 
The Curphe w Bell hath rung , *cis three a clocke : 
Lookc co the baktc mcatcs-good ^Angelica t 
Spare not for cod. 

Nur. Go you Cot-queanc,go, 
Get you to bcd,faith youlc be licke to morrow 
For this nights watching. 

Cap, No not a whit: what ? I haue watcht ere now 
All night for leffecaufe,and nere beene fickc. 

La. I you haue bin a Moufe-hunt in your time, 
But I- will watch you from fiSch watching now. ' 

Exit LadjandNttrfi. 

Cap. A iealous hood.a iealous hood, 
No\y fellow,\vhat there? 

/ Enter three orfcure with jpits^ndlcgs^and baskets, 

fsL Things for the Cooke (ir. but I know not what. 

CAp. Makehaft,make haft, firrah,fctch drier Logs. 
Call Peter, \\t will (hew thec where they arc. 

tel. I haue ahead fir,that will find out logs, 
And ncucr trouble Peter for the matter. 

Cap. Maffeand wellfaid.amerriehorfonjha, 
Thou (halt be loggerhead; good Father, us day# 

PlajUMtjtcIf 

The Countie will be here with Mufuke ftraight, 
For fo he faid he would,I hearc him neerc, 
NurfejWifcwhat ho?what Nurfc I fay ? 

Enter Nurfe. 
Go waken Iuliet^go and trim her vp, 
11c go and chat with P^rar :hie,make haft, 
Make haft,the Bridegroomc,he is come already 2 
Make haft I fay. 

Nur. Miftris,what Miftris?/#/^FaftI warrant her flic. 
Why Lambc,why Lady<;fic you fluggabed, 
Why Louc I fay?Madam 0 fw tct heart: why Jfride ? 
What not a word ? You take your peniwotths now* 
Sleepe for awceke,for the next night I warrant 
ThcCountie Paris hath fet vp his reft, 
That you ft al! reft but littlc,God forgiuc me : 
Marric and Amen : how found is £hc a fleepe ? . 


The Tragedieof %&meoand Juliet* 


needs wake hcr:Madam,Madam,Madaro, 
I let the Countie take you in your bed, 
Hcele fright you vpy faith. ,Wdtit not be? 
r -"gained 



Enter Met her. 


Oh wfeladay,that euer 1 was borne. 
Some Aqua-vitae ho,©y Lord,my Lady 
flfo. What noifc is heere ? £ ; 
pjur. O lamentable day. 
tfio. What is the matter t 
ffpfr. Looke s looke,oh heouk day. 
1Ao. O mc,Omc,my Childly ' oncly life : 
Reoiue,looke vp.or I will die with thee : 
Hclpe 3 helpe,call helpe. 

.>'. .. Enter Father, > 
Fa. For ftiamc bring M/^forth,her Lord is come. 
JVur. Shee's 4€ad:deccaft,fticc*s dcad:alackc the day. 
ZL \Uchc the day,ftKc*s dead^ee's dead,(hcc's dead. 
fa. Ha ? Let me fee her:out alas fticeVcold, 
Her blood is fctled and her ioynts are ftiffe : 
Life and thefe lips haue long bene fep crated : 
Dcarh lies on her like an vncimely troll 
Vpon the fwcreft flower of all the field, 
$ur m O Lamcatableday ! 
Mo. O wofull time. 

Pa. Death that hath tsrx hcrhciue to make me waile, 
Tics vp my tongue, and will not let me fpeake. 
Enter Frier and the Countie. 
Fri, Corners the Bride ready to go to Church ? 
Fa. Ready to go,butneuer to reiurne, 
0 Sonne,the night before thy wedding day, 
Hath death lai.nc with thy wife ; there fhe lies, 
Flower as fhe w3s 3 deflovVred by him. 
Death is my Sonne in jaw,dcath is.jmyHcire, 
My Daughter he hath wedded, I wilfrdie, 
And ieaue him all life liuirrg,5ll is deaths. 

Pa. Haue I thought long to fee this mornings face, 
And doth it giue me fuch a .fight as this? 
7tfo.\ Accur*ft,ynhappie,wrct<;hcd hateful! day, 


c iioure t t 


ime law 


But one,poorc onc,onepoore and louingChild>. ^ 

But one thing to rcioyce andfolace in, 

And rrueU death hath catcht it from my fight. 

Nitr. O wo^O wofull^wofull jWofullcay, 
Mo(i lamentable day,moft wofull day, 
That euer ? euer s I did yet behold, 
0 day ,0 day,Q day^ hatcfull day, 
Ncucr was ieene fo blacke a day as this : 
0 wofull day, O wofull day. 

Pa. Beguild^dhtotccd^rongcd/pightcd^QainCi 
Moft dctcftable death by thee beguil'd, 
By cru^l.cruell.thecqaite oucrthrownc : 
Oioue^OUfe^ot life, but louc in death. 

tat. pcfpi/d^ifi^^ncd/hr.ted^artu^d^U'd, 
vnco^jfor:;h\c t*un.e,wby cana'rt thou now 
To miinher, wttriher qm folemnitie ? 
0Child,O Ch?jd;rr>y fouU.and not my Child, 
Dead arc thou 5 aIackc my Child is dead, 
And'wuh my Chird,my ioyes-arc buried. 

Fri. -Peace hofor (hamc,eonfufibns : Carejiues not 
In thefe confuJ&ons,heajuen and your fclfc 
Had part in this ftire M^d A now heauenhath all, 
\nd all che better is it fortfifcMaid : 1 


You 


r part in hcr,you could M keepe from death, 


But hcaitcnkeepeshis part in eternal! life : 
The moft you fought was her promotion, 
For *t was your heauenjfhe (bouldft l>e aduan*ft, 
And wcepc ye now,keing fhe is aduan*ft 
Aboue the Cloudes,as high as Hcaucn it felfef 

0 in this Ioue 5 you louc your Child fo ill 3 
That you run mad 5 fccing that (he is well : 

Shee 3 s not well married.that liues married long, v * 

But fhee's beft married,that dies married yong, 

Drie vp your rcareSjand fticke your Roiemane 

On this fairc Coarfe,and as the cufiomc is, 

And in her beft array bcare her to C hurch ; 

For though fome Katurc bids a!l vs lament, 

Yci Natures teares are Rcafons ip.errimenr. 

Fa. Alf things ihat we ordained Fcftiuall, 
T«rnc from their oflfwc to blac ke l : uncrall : 
Oiir inftrumcntsto melancholy Bells, 
Our w edding chearc,to a fad buriail Feaft : 
Our folemneHymiies^o fullen Dyrges change : 
Ojr Br/dall flowers ferue for a buried Coarfe: 
And a// things change them to thecontrane. 

Fri. Sir go yen ki ; and Madam 3 go with him, 
And go fir P^*5,euery one prepare 
To follow this fairc Coarfe vnto her graue : 
The heauens do 1'oWrc vpon von /or fome ill ; 
Moue them no more.by crcftlng chVir hrgh w'dl. Exeunt 

Mu. Faith we may put vp oik Pipes and be gone, 

Nur. Honeft goodfeliowes r AHpur-vp,piu vp, 
For well you know,this is a pitifull cafe„ 

Mu* I by niy troth, the cafe may be amended. 
. Enter Peur. 

Fet. Mufitions.ohMufitions, 
Hearts cafe 5 hcarts cafe, 
0,and you will haue mc liue,play hearts cafe. 

Mu 9 Why hearts eafc ; ^ 

Pet. O Mufiiions. 
Becaufe my heart it fclfc plaies,my heart h full, 

Mu. Notadumpwe/tisnotiaiCtoplavnow. 

Pet. You will not then? 

Pet. I will then giue it you fdimdly, 

Mu. What will you gioevs ? 

Pa. No monty on n^y faith,but the gleeke. 

1 will giue you the Minfrrclh 

Ma. Thcn'willl giue you theS^ruing creature. 

Peter. Then will I lay thclcruingCreaturesDaggcr 
on your patc.I will carie no Crochets,Ue Re you,Ile Fa 
y ou,do you note me f 

Wu And you Rc vs,andFa Vi,you Note Vs» 

2 M. Pray you put vp your Dagger^ 
And put out your wit # 

Then haue at you with my wit. 

Peter. I will drie-beate you with an yron wit, 
And put vp my yron Dagger. 
Anfwere me like men : 

When griping griefes the heart doth wound, theft Mu- 

fickewith her filuer found. 

Why filuer foi/nd ? why Mulickc with he^ filder found? 

what fay you Simon Catling ? 

Mu . M ary fir 3 bec au filuer hith a fwcetficnlnd. 

Pet. Prateft,what fay ^you Hugh Rebicke} 

iMA fay filler found, bicatife-Mu fir ions found for fiU 

Pet. Pratefttp^what^ (ucr 

$.U\tu. Faith I Mow Hot ^ what to fay f 

Pet.O J cryyoirmetcv.you arc the Sinqcr, 

I will fay for you 5 it is Muficke with her filuer fotttttf, : 
^ ' § g Be* 


